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undertaken a journey without the other's companionship,
and for weeks Mme Helena had been nervous and anxious!
She had been crying the whole morning.   She was conscious
of all the help that she had been able to offer her husband
on previous occasions, and the idea of letting him go alone
appalled  her.   Paderewski was to  leave Riond Bosson
soon after lunch, and they sat down to their last meal
together.   As usual Paderewski and his wife sat opposite
each other while several members of the household sat with
them along the table.   Suddenly Mme Helena burst into
tears and turned to the person nearest to her, exclaiming
with sobs : " I should not have let him go alone.   I should
not have let him go. ..."   An expression of intense anxiety
came into Paderewski's face.    He leaned forward and said
in a soft voice as though trying to pacify his wife: " But,
Hdenka darling, I am still with you."   Although no greater
blow could have been struck at Paderewski, no one \vas
allowed to see how much the gradual loss of his life com-
panion meant to him.   More gold streaks in his hai:
turned white.   Otherwise he remained the same hard
working, brilliant, genial companion.   In the afternoor
however, when nobody was about, he would steal quieti
into the rooms which were left entirely at Mme Helena
disposal and would tell his most intimate friends afterwari
that he had tried to re-establish a contact which high
powers had attacked.   He would sit facing her in a ch<
and would take her hand and talk to her; he would
sweet to her as to a child and as though he hoped that
words might fall on fruitful ground.   If Mme Hele
responded to his tender words he forgot all the wretch
ness of his situation; he would come down and join
others as cheerful as though something wonderful ]
happened.
In reality his high spirits must have been a core
played for the benefit of others ; inwardly the tragedy g
more and more intense.

